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I am about to depart. God's will I accept with
pleasure. The Creator by calling me hath conferred
honour on me; and as true friends, relations, and
well-wishers are pleased and never sorry at seeing
an honour paid a friend, let there be no mourn-
ing for me. When I have gone, sing God's
praises, read God's word, hear God's word, and obey
God's will/ Mohri then asked him how his obse-
quies were to be celebrated. The Guru replied,
' Perform no obsequies for me, place not a lamp in
my hands during my last moments. Call me not
a ghost as the Hindus do up to the thirteenth day
after death. Remember to obey my instructions.'

Mohri put a final question to his father: 'Thou
hast ordered us to lead family lives. This cannot
be done without the aid of wealth. What occupa-
tion shall we pursue to maintain ourselves ? ' The
Guru replied, ' Live honestly, practise piety, and
turn not away from God. Act according to my
advice, and you shall be happy.'

The Guru repeated the Japji, drew a sheet over him
and amid the surrounding Sikhs' unbroken cries of
Wahguru ! Sat Guru ! Sat Nam ! blended the light
of his soul with the light of God. After the Guru's
body had been washed and clothed in costly raiments,
it was placed on a beautiful bier, and borne with the
singing of the Sikh choristers, to the accompaniment
of rebeck and tabla, and amid a rain of flowers, to the
margin of the river Bias, where it was cremated with
all solemnity. The ashes were afterwards thrown
into the river. When the singing was over, the
mourners recited the Sohila and distributed sacred
food. They then returned home singing the Guru's
praises as they went. Guru Ram Das addressed
words of consolation to the Sikhs and the family of
the departed.

Guru Ram Das's glory daily extended like the
rays of the rising sun, and the Sikh religion grew
like a gigantic tree. It was Guru Nanak who had